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Barton R. Pogue 
Produces 
Laughter 
Climaxing four years of conscien­
tious study and practice, Phyllis Mar­
tin, pupil of Prof. Bothwell, presented 
an organ recital in Shreiner Auditor­
ium on March 27, 1943. Gene Black, 
pupil of Prof. Kreiner, assisted her 
by singing six vocal numbers. 
Miss Martin will graduate in May 
with this year's Senior class, and will 
receive the A.B. Mus. or Bachelor of 
Music degree. Her 
major is organ 
and minor is pi­
ano. A major in 
organ consists of 
two lessons and 
ten hours prac­
tice per week for 
the past four 
years. 
Her degree will 
enable her to give 
organ and piano 
lessons, direct choirs, and teach var­
ious theory courses. She is planning 
to teach in a junior or other small col­
lege. She aspires to be a director of 
music. 
On graduating from Elkhart High 
School she had no intenion of taking 
a music course. She was considering 
preparing to be a primary teacher. Up­
on receiving a Taylor Scholarship she 
decided to take a music course. Pre­
vious to her college lessons she had 
^iad four years of piano and a few 
Mrgan lessons. 
As an extra project to her organ re­
cital she undertook the difficult job of 
playing the organ accompaniment for 
the "Messiah", sung by the chorus be­
fore Christmas. 
Various activities during the past 
four years included the playing of 
the organ for Chapel services, accom­
panying choirs, and playing the organ 
and directing the choir at the Meth­
odist Church in Upland. In her sopho­
more year she won the organ contest 
as the Thalo representative in the tra­





BARTON REES POGUE 
One of the most entertaining hours 
of the whole year was spent Friday 
evening, April 9th, in Shreiner Audi­
torium. Barton Rees Pogue, well 
known poet, philosopher and entertain­
er, held the audience in tears—of 
laughter—time after time with his clev­
er wit and unique outlook upon the 
common things of life. The program 
was sponsored by the Junior class. 
Mr. Pogue is one of the best known 
graduates of Taylor University and has 
served on the faculty as speech pro­
fessor. In fact, his home is practical­
ly within the shadow of the Adminis­
tration Building. Besides taking care 
of his regular radio engagements he 
is a favorite lecturer and entertainer 
throughout the country. 
Taylor is fortunate to have a variety 
of lyceum programs and special speak­
ers each year from all over the world 
and yet when it comes to choice en­
tertainment she need not go more than 
a block away to find the favorite of 
each student body, Upland's best known 
citizen, Barton Rees Pogue. 
Jeanne Blackburn, senior pupil of 
Prof. Bothwell, culminates her college 
music course with an organ recital on 
Saturday evening, April 10, 1943. As­
sisting her will be Betty Jean Weed, 
soprano vocal pupil of Prof. Kreiner. 
In May Miss Blackburn will gradu­
ate with A.B. Mus. or Bachelor of 
Music degree. She has a major in or­
gan and a minor in piano. One les­
son and ten hours 
of practice per 
week constitute a 
piano minor. This 
is the last year 
that this degree 
will be offered. 
Hereafter music 
students will earn 
either an A.B. or 
a B.S. degree. 
She is seeking 
a position a s 
teacher in a junior or small college 
or in other musical positions. She is 
especially qualified to teach organ, pi­
ano, and theory of music. 
Previous to her college course she 
had no organ lessons and had taken 
piano lessons spasmodically. She has 
also had experience playing the tuba, 
the flute and the trombone. 
On March 24, 1943, Miss Blackburn 
presented an additional project of an 
informal piano recital. The Taylor 
Varsity Quartet assisted her with fine 
selections. 
Some of the extra-curricular activ­
ities in the foregoing years have com­
prised directing the Upland Methodist 
Choir, playing the organ for Chapel 
services and successfully directing the 
Philo operettas for three years. In 
her freshman year she won the organ 




"For pleasure—for purpose—go 
Philo" are the words that drew new 
students to the Philalethean Literary 
Society. This theme was put into 
actual practice in club activities 
throughout the entire year. 
Opening the year's activities was 
the history-making Rush Day pre­
ceded by many carefully planned pre­
parations. 
Greeting early risers at breakfast 
was a newly attired dining hall trans­
formed with planes, parachutes and 
blue and white posters proclaiming a 
modern and up-to-date theme. 
The chapel program featured or­
gan and choral music intermingled 
with well-chosen verse. Its devotion­
al and inspirational theme left a 
never-to-be-forgotten impression on 
its audience. 
Following the formal dinner—com­
plete with added table decoration, ex­
cellent dinner music and food fit for 
a philo—came the one act comedy, 
"Hold Everything," presented to a 
group who fully enjoyed the hilarity 
of situation and scene. 
"For pleasure"—yes, the hayride 
afforded much enjoyment—games, 
program, food, and then the long ride 
home. 
The new "Lovers of Truth" pre­
sented perhaps the greatest program 
in the history of great New Philo pro­
grams. The Magician of Ceremonies 
contrived to pull from a huge black 
hat Dean Ritchie followed by a host 
of other talented entertainers! 
This year the society presented 
its major performance the cperet^B 
"The Count and the Co-iEd". The 
premier in Maytag Gymnasium, Feb­
ruary 27th, proved fully that the 
cast and those behind the scenes had 
worked faithfully and diligently. Due 
to its colossal success, a request was 
made that it be repeated in Hartford 
City, where it again proved its merits 
in two successful performances. 
The society has been led by Bonnie 
Gould through a successful year and 
the Philos are looking forward to one 
more important event—the voice re­
cital of our much admired, respected 
and greatly appreciated Professor 
Raymond Kreiner. 
So will end another year of prog­
ress—of upbuilding and enjoyable 
fellowship together—a year of "pur­
pose" and of "pleasure". 
Soangetaha Debating 
Society 
A lusty song rent the ominous still­
ness of the cool morning air. The 
sun was just rising and lazily throw­
ing its first red rays promiscuously 
across the eastern horizon. I crouched 
behind a rotten stump overgrown 
with soft green moss and attentively 
listened. Suddenly through the leafy 
foliage of the low-hanging limbs I 
saw a band of strong-hearted maidens 
led by Squaws Miller and Leisman. 
A huge bow and a quiver of arrows 
were slung from the shoulder of each 
maiden; they tramped merrily along 
oblivious to the presence of their 
interested observer. I stealthily fol­
lowed them through the gloom of 
the forest until they approached a 
broad clearing flooded with sunlight. 
I crept, oh, so silently, to a tree near 
the clearing and watched to see what 
would happen. I had not long to wait 
thus, because it was soon evident that 
they were out for their first target 
practice of the new year. The tar­
gets were duly set up; the girls took 
their positions and Chieftain Oborn 
gave the commands: 
GET READY !  The maidens gathered 
round their Counselor to receive 
their instructions. The Chieftain 
counseled, "Organization is the most 
important principle underlying real 
success and ultimate achievement. 
Soangetahas, you chose very wisely 
when you took your vows for en­
trance into one of the the best de­
bating societies on Taylor's Campus. 
You are among the forty persons al­
lowed to become members; this lim­
ited number permits the most effec­
tive participation in all meetings." 
AIM!  Strong-hearted now we are 
ready to shoot our arrows. Take 
your bow of "leadership" and in­
sert the arrow of "the art of debate". 
Follow this with the arrow of "ef­
fective speaking". Keep your aim 
ever true. ^ 
SHOOT!  The arrows well guided JM 
the target of "achievement" ev^J 
time! 
At the end of a perfect day the So­
angetahas gathered up their arrows 
and returned1 them to the quivers. I 
could see a look of satisfaction upon 
the face of each one because she had 
accomplished what she had set out to 
do. 
They returned along the same path 
they had traversed earlier, singing 
the same merry song in the same lilt­
ing manner. 
Doris Kaparoff Dr. Oborn Phyllis Martin Jean Beaumont 
Barbara Deich, Nellie Leisman Myrle Miller, Clara Eibner 
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Thalonian Literary 
Society 
A riotous program of hill-billy 
music, slap-stick comedy, plus a 
mountaineer playlet put on by a group 
of fun-loving Thalo "mountaineers", 
topped off this year's successful Rush 
Day. The big day h2d already got­
ten off to a good start with an in­
spiring chapel service conducted after 
K|e fashion of a back woods camp-
^teting. Despite the fact that, ap­
proximately two minutes before the 
service was scheduled to start, a tier 
of bleachers collapsed from under a 
startled Thalo chorus, the members 
of said chorus, some with bruised ap­
pendages, carried on—-bravely stand­
ing throughout the entire program. 
A formal dinner served in a corn 
field put the Freshmen (not to speak 
of the other students) in a spirit of 
festivity that carried them on "in 
high" throughout the evening. 
The resulting "New Thalos" had 
scarcely regained their equilibrium— 
past Rush Days—when they were 
subjected to a most harassing initia­
tion in the heights and depths of the 
gigantic hay mow in the barn chosen 
Prof. Crane, Philip Whisler, Wendell Hyde, James Bcrtsche, Warren Tropf 
Josephine Stuart, Doris Kaparoff, Ruth Hess 
to be the site olf the annual Thalo 
Masquerade on Halloween night. 
The New Thalos proved themselves 
a worthy group when on Friday the 
13th in November, they asked an as­
sembly of Taylorites if they were 
superstitious, then proceeded to give 
them several examples of favorite 
superstitions—all done up in ghosts, 
black cats, and graveyard scenes. The 
tickets for this unique program were 
ten-cent war stamps, later turned 
over to the Ayres Memorial Library 
Fund. 
A beautiful Christmas chapel serv­
ice heightened the fine Christmas 
spirit which already pervaded the 
campus. 
On February 12th shrieks of terror 
and gales of laughter from an enthu­
siastic audience greeted the perform­
ance of "Tiger House," a fast moving 
mystery comedy staged under the 
direction of Professor Dennis. 
So went the Thalos through their 
year under the guidance of their new 
sponsor, Professor Crane, to whom 
the Thalos owe much of this year's 
success. 
Phyllis Steiner, Mable Busch. Ha Huffman, Marjorie Arnold 
Jeanne Blackburn, Prof. Fenstermacher, Josephine Stuart 
Mnanka Debating 
Society 
"A good time was had by all," says 
the usual newspaper report of club 
meetings. The Mnanka meetings and 
get-togethers for the season of 1942-
1943 cannot, however, be quite sum­
med up by this trite, old phrase. A 
good time—yes often a hilarious time 
was had, but from their meetings 
"the Weavers of Knowledge" have 
gained many more permanent bene-
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fits than a laughing heart and a full 
stomach. A knowledge of oratory, 
debating, and parliamentary drill 
coupled with the attainment of poise, 
leadership, and social development are 
enduring values acquired by the Mnan­
ka girls. 
On the other hand, the club has 
provided each girl with numerous 
moments of relaxation. Of course, the 
girl who skinned the end of that 
delicate appendage, commonly called 
the nose, by pushing peanuts down the 
length of the Magee parlor at the 
initation party, may not have quite 
appreciated her situation but the 
other girls certainly did. The Val­
entine date party gave the girls just 
the opportunity they had been look­
ing for. And how can we forget our 
St. Patrick's Day Program, with all 
the Irish songs and Sarah as the 
washer-woman-wife of Lois the cop. 
With genuine thrill the Mnankas 
anticipate their formal spring ban­
quet. We have all heard that "in the 
spring a young man's fancy lightly 
turns to thoughts of love—or fishing." 
But at the same season a young girl's 
fancy turns dreamily to soft candle 
light, beautifully decorated banquet 
tables, and lovely, "swishy" formats. 
We are all certain that the spring 
formal party will write the perfect 
finish to a perfect year. 
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SPRINGTIME AT TAYLOR 
According to the calendar it's springtime at Tay­
lor, but to even the most causal observer there are 
much more positive signs than the dates—on the 
calendar. 
Take for example those dignified (?) seniors. 
Not so long ago they were "just plain college kids", 
hut nijT, look at them now! With all of their add­
ed polish and sophistication they are as conspic­
uous in their appearance as the sophomores were 
at the beginning of the year. 
Why, it was only a matter of a few weeks ago 
when those same seniors were satisfied (?) to come 
in at 10:30 on Friday and 10:00 on Sunday eve­
nings. But what a change! The senior privilege 
talk has certainly changed things in that line—but 
the only reason we need to give is that it's spring­
time at Taylor. 
But the signs are obvious in other spheres than 
the Senior class. The "new couple" take on fresh 
significance as the apple cart becomes upset and 
home loyalities fade away in the splendor of the 
spring moonlit Indiana evenings, hut why com­
ment! It's sufficient to say that it's just due to 
springtime at Taylor. 
However, even to the socially "slow to get 
around" the signs of spring are made manifest. 
No one is able to escape the "blue book barrage." 
Book reports, term papers and collateral reports 
are being completed without the usual adverse 
comments. Instead they are taken for granted for 
no reason other than that it's springtime at Taylor. 
Talk concerning seminary, hospitals, med-school, 
summer jobs and going to the army all serve to 
remind us that our days at school are numbered. 
Yes, the fall and winter have passed and it's spring­
time at Taylor. 
So bald and elegant he sat up there, 
Lifting his long nose into the air. 
So fat and round—but not so tall— 
No, its just a bird, not your prof at all. ^ 
Jacob Wessels Reif ^ 
* * * * 
Dr. Boles—"Name four members belonging to the 
cat family." 
Lois Opper—"Father cat, mother cat and two kittens." 
• * * * 
Ruth—"Barbara lis getting a double chin." 
Marie—"Too much work for one, I suppose." 
* * * * 
Norma—"When do you suppose people were educated 
in the dark ages?" 
Naida—-"In night school, I guess." 
• * * * 
Miss Burns—"What a lovely painting; what splendid 
coloring. I almost wish I could take those colors home 
with me." 
Charlie Swartz—"You will! Your sitting on my paint 
box." 
* * * * 
Mable—"Do you have a pin?" 
Windy—"Do you mean common, rolling, ten, safty, 
bar, stick, collar, hair, hat, beauty, scarf, tie or frater­
nity?" 
* * * * 
Ginny—"If you chop some wood I'll give you some 
of my biscuits." 
Big Tropf—"If its all the same to you I'll chop your 
biscuits and eat the wood." 
* * * * 
Baxter—"Do you think the radio will ever take the 
place of the newspaper?" 
Hubbard—"No, you can't swat flies with a radio." 
* * * * 
Dr. Barnard—"Now pass your papers to the end of the 
row and have a carbon sheet under each one so I can cor­
rect all the mistakes at once." 
* * * * *  
Did you hear about the fellow who was called in for 
his physical examination, but who was trying his best 
to stay out of the army? A 
The Doc. said, "Do you see that chart over there?" 
"What chart?" was the reply. 
"Sit down in this chair and I'll show you," growled 
the Doc. 
"What chair?" answered the would-be draftee. 
After being discharged for poor eyesight the young 
fellow proceeded to go to the nearest theater. When the 
lights went on, much to his surprise he noticed that the 
man next to him was the examining M.D. Trying not to 
look too bewildered, he nervously asked, "Is this the 
Greyhound bus that goes to Detroit?" 
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. "BOOKWORMS" HOLD REUNION • 
Perhaps you noticed a reserved table 
in the dining hall on the evening of 
Friday, April 2! Although there was 
no special guest, much historical color 
surrounded table eight which was in 
turn surrounded by the remaining 
"bookworms" — Crecraft, Clevenger, 
Black and Reif. 
To get the proper perspective let us 
turn time back in its flight to April 1, 
1941. A bull session is in progress and 
the topic of conversation is "April Fool 
tricks on a college campus." Meek 
Mister Reif rises to the occasion and 
adds his two cents worth (and perhaps 
that's all you think it was worth). 
"Did you hear what they did at Har­
vard ? They turned all the books over 
in the library." Immediately and with 
one accord it was suggested that Tay­
lor was every bit the college that Har­
vard was the University, and that a 
similar episode in Mooney Library 
would add much to the "too scholarly-
like atmosphere" of our school. 
What happened that evening has nev­
er been published in detail but a trip 
to the library the next day was most 
revealing. Instead of rows of books, 
all that could be observed was shelf 
after shelf of pages. Yes, every li­
brary book had been turned over. 
For one day the talk of the campus 
centered about the daring, uncontrol-
able culprits who would do such a 
trick. Suspects were named from the 
"cruder--element" of the student body. 
(Whatever that might mean.) Finally 
to the surprise of all concerned the 
"saintly" misters Souders, Boyd, Sands, 
Crecraft, Clevenger, Black and Reif 
stepped from the gloom and boldly 
claimed the credit for the episode. (The 
term "Saints" was attached to these 
gentlemen because of their supposed 
? dignity which freed them from all 
suspicion.).. 
The evening was concluded by the 
"return" of the books—with the aid 
of twenty or more "bookworm" sympa­
thizers.,.. And,, as reports appeared in 
old-time newspapers, "a good time was 
had by all." 
However,' that was but the beginning 
of a new social unit upon our campus. 
The "Bookworm Club" was originated. 
Its membership was exclusive—to the 
original "Saints". (It is something 
like the American Legion—a worth­
while club for those having been in 
foreign encounters). The boys have 
kept this spirit of unity. Each year 
around April Fool's Day they hold their 
annual banquet. This explains the pur­
pose of the special table last Friday 
night. 
A postscript should be added to al­
low the boys to appear in their proper 
light. No longer do they impress you 
as the same immature college boys who 
flipped over some 19,000 odd volumes 
in the university library. Now they 
have grown up and occupy positions 
of responsibility in our society. Mess-
ers Boyd, Souders and Sands are do­
ing their bit as service men. Hubert 
Clevenger has taken unto himself a 
wife and has "settled down." Harold 
Crecraft now acts as the distinguished 
leader of the campus missionary or­
ganization. Gene Black is the digni­
fied president of the Senior class, and 
Jack Reif, the bookworm instigator, is 
the dynamic pastor of the First Church, 
Pucket. 
Rev. James Stewart 
On Campus 
"Go ye into all the world and preach 
the gospel to every creature." 
You have your marching orders— 
what are you waiting on? 
For most of us, the question struck 
home with sudden impact, and many 
of us asked ourselves the question 
again, Just what are we waiting for? 
Our chapel service started off in 
much the usual fashion that Friday 
morning, with nothing new or different 
except for a strange face in the front 
row of the faculty section. After the 
announcements, hymns and opening 
prayer, Dr. Stuart presented this 
stranger whose name proved to be 
Rev. Jimmy Stewart, returned mission­
ary from the European Mission areas. 
We were still much in the dark and 
very curious, but not for long. Rev. 
Stewart rose and immediately launched 
into his message with a force and en­
thusiasm which was at once gripping 
and infectuous. His speech was liber­
ally flavored with a Scottish brogue, 
and some of his phraseology was 
unique and refreshing. He was short 
of stature and a little sparse of hair, 
but all this was soon forgotten as he 
proceeded to draw word pictures for 
our mind's eye. He depicted the cry­
ing need of a lost humanity which had 
never heard about Calvary, and con­
trasted this with our own state of 
spiritual light and blessing, leaving us 
to wonder what we had been doing. 
Though his messages were brusque, 
and straight to the point, they came 
from a heart and life entirely yielded 
to God's will and purpose. In his early 
youth, Jimmy was an ardent soccer en­
thusiast, and an athelete of no small 
achievement as was attested to by the 
fact that he represented the youth of 
Scotland in various national soccer 
tournaments. At an early teen age, he 
was offered high salaried contracts for 
his services on various professional 
soccer teams. However, one day, the 
Lord laid His convicting hand on Jim­
my's life. As a result, one night under 
the stars, on an empty soccer field ov­
ercast with the shadows of night, he 
promised his Father in Heaven that 
from that moment on, he was going to 
have no other goal than to honor and 
glorify his Redeemer's name. His 
life from that point was marked by 
the miraculous power and guidance of 
God. From Northern Russia to South­
ern Italy, the Lord led and blessed him 
to the salvation of thousands of souls 
and to the organization of wide reach­
ing mission programs. As the war 
broke, Jimmy fled Europe via the his­
toric and lethal gateway of Dunkerque, 
and has since that time been traveling 
Great Britain and the United States 
witnessing to the glory and power of 
God. Although he was here in person, 
his heart and soul lay in the European 
mission field, and he anxiously awaits 
the day when he can again return and 
personally direct the evangelizaiton of 
all peoples—from the peasant to the 
aristocrat—in Europe. 
As he left, we were very conscious of 
our marching orders, and the question 
still stands—For what are we waiting? 
BIRD LESSON 
He sang upon my window-sill at even­
tide, 
A tender, cheerful little song; 
Could he have known the burden of my 
heart 
And tried to make me strong? 
I mused awhile, and hummed the 
sweet refrain. 
And all at once I realized the load, 
The heavy load, had lifted. And the 
sun, 
The setting sun streamed down the 
country road. 
'Tis like that . . . Life . . . with all its 
cares and fears, 
Its multitude of burdens great and 
small; 
How oft a song would cheer the sad­
dened heart 
And scatter sunshine where the shad­
ows fall. 
—Kenneth Robinson 
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This spring will mark the passing of 
one of Taylor's most colorful and not­
iceable athletes—Vernor "Wee" Miller. 
For the past four years the atmosphere 
of Maytag Gymnasium and the base­
ball diamond has been tainted by the 
personality of the "Preacher's Son 
from Pittsburgh". Tall stories, pic­
turesque descriptions and general 
locker room chatter have been the 
order of the day since Wee came to 
the campus for the first time. 
This year Vernor served as the able 
President of the T Club as well as 
being the Co-Captain of the basketball 
team. Had there been no war it is a 
certainty that the chattering first base­
man would have had one of his best 
years on the diamond. 
Fight and team spark were the most 
outstanding contributions Wee made to 
every contest. He could always be 
counted upon to give every bit of en­
thusiasm he possessed to the cause of 
a Trojan victory. This, coupled with 
his "ability to be different" made him 
one of the most unique athletes in Tay­
lor's history. 
Not only will he he missed for his 
athletic contributions but for the va­
riety he added to school life in gener­
al. For three years the air of Swallow 
Robin was bathed with his presence. 
Often he held informal audiences spell­
bound by his baton twirling and ball 
throwing tricks. Mr. Miller has con­
tinually added to the "lighter side of 
things" in the collgee dining hall. 





Tuesday, April 13, 1943 
Sophomores vs Freshmen 
Thursday, April 15, 1943 
Juniors vs. Seniors 
Saturday, April 17, 1943 
Sophomores vs Juniors 
Freshmen vs. Seniors 
Game Time 
Tuesday and Thursday, 4:15. 




If anyone has the slightest of doubts 
regarding the arrival of spring, the 
doubt will quickly vanish if he will 
but cast an eye towards the athletic 
field. Activity is booming out there 
three days a week in the form of the 
Men's Intramural softball. 
Brought about by the discontinuance 
of Intercollegiate athletics by the Ad­
ministration, (which may or may not 
have been an outgrowth of the war) — 
softball is the only form of athletics 
now in progress at T. U. It is hoped to 
have Inrtamural Tennis in full swing 
in about a week or two. The courts 
are being put in readiness awaiting the 
schedule to be completed. 
In regards to the Discontinuance of 
Intercollegiate Athletics, the Athletic 
Committee has announced that due to 
transportation it would have been im­
possible to sponsor Baseball or Tennis 
this spring. This is a big bill to swal­
low, but when we stop and remind our­
selves that we must make sacrifices 
nowadays, perhaps we can find a little 
consultation in the fact that larger 
schools, such as Duquesne and Flor­
ida (just to mention a few) have aban­
doned all Intercollegiate athletics for 
the duration. 
The outlook for next fall is, at the 
moment, not too bright. This may or 
may not clear up during the coming 
months. We are hoping for the best 
but from this corner it looks as though 
T. U. athletics will be entirely on an 
Intramural basis. 
Paul Williams 
Few athletes or students have done 
as thorough a job of impressing them­
selves upon the life of the campus in 
two years as has Paul Williams. When 
"Fireball" graduates in a few weeks 
it will mean the passing of one of 
Taylor's better sport stars. 
Last year, coming from Florida 
Southern, Paul faced the difficulty of 
the Indiana ineligibility ruling and saw 
practically no action with the varsity 
basketball team. However he did 
coach the second team and led them to 
the most successful year in Taylor 
sports history. His contribution to the 
baseball team meant the difference be­
tween success and failure in many in­
stances. 
This year Paul was the Co-Captain 
of the basketball team and had it not 
been for the war could have been cer­
tain of a great year as one of the 
leading Trojan baseball stars. 
Besides all of this Paul has not 
been the typical "dumb" athlete but has 
made an enviable record for himself 
in other lines. His name appears 
among the students listed in "Who's 
Who in American Colleges and Uni­
versities." His cheerful smile and 
pleasant personality will be missed as 
well as his basketball and baseball 
ability. 
Good luck to you, Paul. You've been 
a real asset in the past two years. 
6 THE GEM-ECHO 
Monroe Motor Sales 
Authorized Ford Dealer 
REPAIRS; STORAGE; SERVICE 
Phone 172 Upland, Ind. 
STEIN'S CLOTHING STORE 
Men's and Boys' 
CLOTHING, SHOES and 
FURNISHINGS 
"High Quality at Low Prices" 




Hartford City Indiana 
! A. D. Freese & Son 
i Equipped for Quality & Quantity 
PRINTING 
At Reasonable Prices 
DR. C. W. BECK 
DENTIST 
First National Bank Building 





| Grown in our own greenhouses, j 
Arranged by experts. 
R. M. Henley j 
FLORIST j 
Phone 175 1510 S. Walnut St. j 
Hartford City, Ind. j 
Orville Kruschwitz, Bonnie Gould j 
Representatives j 
Freshmen Take 
Early Season Lead 
By virtue of their capturing two wins 
in as many starts the Freshmen held 
a one game lead as we went to press. 
Spirited by a never-say-die-spirit they 
have managed to come from behind in 
both games, to end up the victor. The 
Juniors and Sophs have split both of 
their games while the supposedly 
strong Seniors have failed to break in­
to the win column. 
The festivities opened up last Satur­
day. In the opener the Juniors bjb 
capitalizing on the miscues of the Sen­
iors came through with a 14-9 win. In 
the second game of the day the Fresh­
men came from behind to topple the 
Sophomores 10-6. The boys showed it 
was their first game but showed prom­
ise of having a fast, wide open race 
in a couple of days. 
Tuesday night the Juniors and Soph­
omores crossed bats. Several miscues 
afield plus several solid hits enabled 
the Sophs to build up a lead. As the 
game progressed their margin did too, 
until it read ll-O. In the last inning, 
however, Morse lost his control and 
the Juniors gave the fans as well as 
the Sophs a thrill by scoring seven 
runs before being quenched. 
Thursday night the Seniors tangled 
with the Freshmen. After building up 
an early lead the Seniors gradually 
lost ground until the Frosh went into 
the lead. The Seniors were able to 
force over the tieing run, however, and 
forced the game into extra innings. In 
the eighth inning the Freshmen gar­
nered the winning marker on a miscue 
by the Senior outfield. Considering ev­
erything this was the best game thus 
far and furnishes proof of what to ex­
pect in the future. 
SEAVERS SERVICE STATION 
Battery Service Greasing 
Tires Repaired 
"No job too big or too small" 
HIRSCH'S 
| JEWELRY & GIFT SHOP 
| Hartford City, Ind. 
! JEWELRY AND GIFTS FOR 
ALL OCCASIONS 







The Book Store 
i 
FOR j 
GIFTS, NOVELTIES, AND j 
INFANT S AND CHILDREN'S f 
WEAR I 
Also I 
Gifts and Cards for Men in the | 
Service | 
STOP AND SHOP 
at the 
IDEAL SHOP 
South Side of Square Hartford City 
HOTEL BARBER SHOP 
C. A. RUSSELL 
MONDAY THROUGH FRIDAY 
8:00 a.m. - 6:00 p.m. 
SATURDAY 
8:00 a.m. - 9:00 p.m. 
East Side of Square Hartford City 
Have You Seen It? 
Two cup, genuine Silex, drip cof­
fee maker. Just the thing for 
that midnight cup of coffee in 
your room. Come and get one. 
The supply is limited. 
Rose's Store 
APRIL 10, 1943 
Societies Hold 
Elections 
Paul Clasper and Larry Brown will 
direct the activities of the Thalo and 
Philo Literary societies next year. 
Of course, we all knew that spring 
was here but we didn't comprehend it 
to its fullest until at least two of the 
major campus organizations had elect­
ed their officers for the coming year. 
Saturday night, April 3rd, marked 
"election day" for the popular socie­
ties. 
The cabinets for the respective so­
cieties appear to be: 
THALOS 
President Paul Clasper 
Vice President . Jo Stuart 
Censor Board Chm . . Warren Tropf 
Rush Day Chairman . . James Bertsche 
Chaplain Elizabeth Good 
Secretary Martha Nell Wallace 
Treasurer Wesley Arms 
Sgt. at Arms Bill Siktberg 
Property Man Bob Cox 
PH1LOS 
President Larry Brown 
Vice President Mabel Busch 
Yours for Service 
B. H. TROUT BARBER SHOP 
MATERIAL FOR THE 
CRAFTSMAN 
Willman Lumber Co. 





PICK-UP AND DELIVERY 
MONDAY AND THURSDAY 
Agents 
Warren Tropf Phyllis Steiner 
Censor Board Chm .. Phyllis Steiner 
Rush Day Chairman .. Bonnie Weaver 
Chaplain Linwood Barney 
Secretary Genny Shuppert 
Property Man Charles Schwartz 
Treasurer Gordon Bell 
Sargeant at Arms .... Bob Spoolstra 
LEVY BROS. 
HEAD TO FOOT OUTFITTERS 
FOR MEN AND BOYS 
1899 to 1942 
Hartford City, Ind. 
c. S C H W A N E R  THE JEWELER 
Hartford City, Ind. 
JEWELRY AT PRICES 
"U" 
CAN AFFORD 





Upland Grain Co. 
COAL, FEED AND SEED 
Upland, Indiana 




that hit the spot! 
Upland Baking Co. 
Rep. — The College Store 
A HEARTY WELCOME AWAITS YOU 
at 
Showalters' Cash Grocery 
UPLAND INDIANA 
j I 
Upland, Indiana j ) 
( REALIZE REAL EYES ! j 
| Dr. W. N. Hamilton | 
OPTOMETRIST 
! 220 W. Main St. \ j 
U P L A N D  
I N D I A N A  
F O U N D E D  
1896 
Taylor combines high scholarship and Christian experience in an 
effective and happy way. Contact with staff and cosmopolitan student 
body is an education within itself. 
Liberal Arts College offering A.B. and B.S. in Education. Pre-
professional courses. Accredited by the State Board of Education of 
Indiana. State certification for the training of teachers. Credits ac­
cepted by leading universities of America. 
"An Effective Christian College" 
ROBERT LEE STUART — PRESIDENT 
• TAYLOR UNIVERSITY - | 
T H E  G E M - E C H O  
